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MY TRIP TO

The Vauban Citadel, in the Shelter of
Which Falling Shells Cannot Find
Y ou—Houses and Blocks That Are
Vanishing Hourly—"But Will-
iam Will Not Come.”

By FRANK H. SIMONDS,
Author of “The Great War.”
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storm of shells had come, you could al-

most feel that the storm was but sus-\cou
pended, not over, that at any moment it | conquer it;

might begin again.

Yet even in the midst of destruction by some fraction the destruction;

there were enclaves of unshaken struct- was only child's play,
ures, On the Rue Mazel, “Main Strc-.\t.'":which had been a man's business.

:the chief clothing store rose immune
lamid ashes on all sides, Ita huge plate-
[#lags window was not even cracked. And
behind the window a little mannikin, one
of the familiar images that wenr clothes
to tempt the purchase, stood erect. A
French soldier had crept in and raised
the stiff arm of the mannikin to the salute,
pushed back the hat to a rakish angle.
The mannikin seemed alive and more than
alive, the embodiment of the spirit of the
place. Facing northward toward the Ger-
man guns it seemed to respond to them
“The last

civilian in Verdun,” the soldiers called him,

with a “morituri ealutamus.”
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Vagaries of Shell-Fire.
Yet Verdun was not wholly dead.
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t , however, in Vier

town not hent, but crumpled, crushed

wias It preiiminary
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vier automobiles arrived :
tered one.

e general en
I followed in the next and we
Mt out to visit Verdun, to visit the ruins,

the line of fall was always apparent;

could tell the dircetion from which each

shell-fire at Verdun.

A Factory That Was.
We crossed the river and the canal anl

through an open shell-made breach in the
brick wall and stood in the interlor. The
ashes were still hot, and in corners there
were smoking fires. Two days ago, at
just this time, your guides told you, men
had been working here; making bread, I
think. At the same time we had come to
the ruine—the same time of day, that is—
the Germans had dropped a half dozen
incendiary shells into the building and it
had burned in ten minutes, Most of the
men who had been there then were still
there, under the smoking mass of wreck-
age: the smell of burned human flesh was

in the air.
A few steps away there was a little

hause standing intact. On the floor there

were stretehed four rolls of white cloth.
The general and those with him took off
their hats as they entered. He opened one
of the package and you saw only
charred black mass, something that looked
{ike a half burned log taken from the fire-
place. But two days ago it had been a
man. and the metal disk of identification
had already been found and had served
to disclose the vietim's These were
the first bodies that had been
from the ruins.

Taking our cars again we drove back
and stopped before the Mairie, and pass-
ing under the arch entered the courtyard,
The building had fared better than most,
but there were many shell marks. In the
courtvard four guns. Forty-six
vears bafore another German army had
come down from the Narth, another whirl-
wind of artillery had struck the town and
laid it in ashes, but even under the ashes
"the town had held out for three weeks.
Afterward the Republie of France had
given these guns to the people of Verdun

name.
removed

were

in recognition of their heroism
The Fireman of Verdun.
In the courtyard I was presented to a
man wearing the uniform and helmet of
a fireman. He was the chief of the Ver-
dun fire partment. His mission, his
perilous duty, it was to help extinguish
the fires that flamed up after every shell.
In all my life 1 have never seen a man
at once so ecrushed and so patently cour-
He was not young, but hiz blue
Lorraine eyes were still clear, Yet he
at Inoked upon the
. with undisguised amazement.

his had

Ageous.

he out

looked you,

For
to

worl
a greneration business bein
fight fires.
town from conflugrations that might some-
times, perhaps once, possibly twice, have
risen to the dignity of a “three alarm.
For the rest he had dealt with blazes,
Now out of the s and the darkness
and out of the daylight,
seended upon
tanche of ince
slide of fire, his
into ashes. He had lived fire and dreamed
fire for half a century, but now the world
'hnnl turned to fire—his world—and he

der an

VERDUN—-A DYING,

|locked out upon it in dazed wonder.

He had protected his little )

|

|

Heltown, exploring and estimating the effect

1d no longer fight this fire, restrain it.!nf heavy gunfire, for the Germans are too
he could only go out under far from the city to use anything but heavy
|the bursting shells and strive to minimize guns effectively. The impressions of such
but it a visit are too numerous to recall, I shall
this work of his mention but one more. Behind the cathe-
And | dra) are cloisters that the guide books men-

there was no mistaking the fact that this|tion; they inclose a courtyard that was
world was now too much for him. He was once decornted with statues of saints, By
a brave man; they told me of things halmnm aceident or miracle—there are always
had done; but his little cosmos had gone'mifﬂclen in shelled towns—one of these im-
to chaos utterly. '!ngcs, perhaps that of the Madonna, has|
Where the Crown Prince Did Not Come. I%wnn lifted from its pedestal an'd thrown
We entered our cars agsin and ‘went into the l’)ﬂlll(‘.‘l"ll!.‘l ?f a tree, which seems
to another quarter of the city. Every- almost to hold it with outstrelch?.d arms.
where were ashes and ruin, but everywhers thr‘-ul"l:;i‘ }:lt“ :-‘:"::r:-hu“:‘i::' f::.:zt::tohi
the sense of a destruction that was pro- i ¥

y
d

| it still hed. It Vauban ramparts, now Aas deserted as
ITeSSIV lete: ft s arched.
gressive, not rn}:-n:l tht t;u 'I:I']l;i 1 ! those of Paris, ramparts that had been
was as Arras had been, they told me, he- )

OV / 05 and were now strewn
fore the Inst wall had tumbled and the m_\orerl m.th,t"”
i : with the débris of the trees that had fallen

SHELL-RIDDEN

Artois eapital had become nothing but a

sxd ! ol b b ot what |but his manner was rather that £ th memory. We climbed the slope toward the shell had fallen in Verdun; it was the ﬁrstlmund was clear; but it did not suggest|
ind solid, but only wr > what| D L $ r i ol L o od 1 itt] ¢ "

! uting wha cathedral and stopped in a little ﬁqu“elmmplelely tranquil morning in weeks; but|war, rather a blasting operation. The Ger-
still unscathed, the Place d’Armes, thel, .. .o always the sense of impending man guns were still again. There was a

most historic acre of the town. After a

moment I realized what my friends were| . approaching shell. There was an odd | river toward Douaumont, but very faint.

telling me. It was in this square that the

Crown Prince was to receive the sur-|... curiosity, about the mental processﬂ"tle-
render of the town. Along the road we e core men not far away, who were be. | Pulit

had climbed he was to lead his vietorious

army through the town and out the Porte| vocterday or the day before had sent their seeing, of war, just nothing.

de France beyond. In this square the

| Kniser was to stand and review the armym 4,04,

to greet his victorious son. The scene as
it had been arranged wag almost rehearsed
for you in the gestures of the French of.
ficers.

“But William has not come,” they said,
“and he will not come now." This last was
not spoken as a hoast, but as a faith, a
convictior.

Still elimbing we came to the cathedral, It
i« seated on the very top pinnacle of the
rock of Verdun, suggesting the French
cities of Provence. Its two towers, severa
and lacking ornamentation, are the land-
marks of the countryside for miles around,
When I came back to America 1 read the
of American correspondent

story an

s deet . vithe by & { ] i w i L } '
1 destroyed, either by stopped by the ruin of what had once hem!whnm the Germans had brought down|
: v hv tha (ie n soldiers i ir a bi y R, e, We cri od | . 3

o or by the German soldiers in their a big factory or warchouse. We crawled ¢rom Rerlin to see the destruction of Ver-

dun. They had brought i'm to the edge of
the hills and then thrown some incendiary
<hells into the town, the very shells that
killed the men whose bodies 1 had seen.
The black smoke and flames rushed up
around these towers and then the Ger-
mans brought the correspondent over the
hills and showed him the destruction of
Verdun. He deseribed it vividly and con-
cluded that the condition of the town must
be desperate.
Teutonic Stage Management.

They are a wonderful people, these Ger-
in their or
| course this was precisely the thing that
they desired that he should feel. They had
sent their shells at the right moment, the
whole performance had gone off like clock-
Those poor blackenced masses of

mans, stage management,

work.
humanity in the house below were the cost
that was represented in the performanos,
And ginee there is much still left to burn
in Verdun, the Germans may repeat this

thing whenever they desire,

|under the shell fire. In all this time not a

destruction, there was always the sense of

subconscious curiosity, and something more

sido guns pointed toward you, guns which |

‘destruction to the very spot where you
|
Fear in the Open. |l

Yet, oddly enough, in the town there was

n wholly absurd sense of security, derived
from the fact that there were still build-|
ngs between you and those guns, You saw |
that the buildings went to dust and ashes
whenever the guns were fired; you saw that
:(-nr_'h explosion might turn a city block into
ashes, and yet you were glad of the build-|
ings and there was reassurance in their
shadows. Now we travelled in the nrwﬂl
country; we hegan to climb across the face
of a bare hill, and it was the face that
fronted the Germans,

Presently the general's car stuck in the
mud and we halted, for a minute perhaps;
then we went on; we passed a dead horse
lving in the road; then, of a sudden,
came that same terrible grinding, metallic
crash. 1 have never seen any description
of a heavy shell explosion that fitted it.|
Behind us we could see the black smoke|

CITY

War That Is Invisible—A Luncheon Un-

derground with a Toast to America—
The Last Courtesy from a General
and a Host—Nothing That
Was Not Beautiful.

Copyright 1916—The Tribune Ass'n.

Verdun is like a lump of sugar in a finger-|For two months the storm had beaten
bowl, and 1 was standing on the rim. It!about this rock, it had written its mark
seemed utterly impossible that any one upon all these faces, and vet it had neither
should even think of this town as a for- extingtished the light nor the laughter; the
tress or count its ashes as of meaning in:sense of strength and of calmness was in-
|escapable, and never have I known such
|charming, such thoughtful hosts.

When the champagne came the old gen-
'eral rose and made me a little speech. He
spoke in English, with absolute correct-
ness, but as one who spoke it with diffi
|culty. He welcomed me as an American to
|Verdun, he thanked me for coming, he
raised his glass to drink to my country and
{the hope that in the right time she would
they did not exist. I thought of Ralph be .nFanding with France—in the cause of b
sir's vivid story of riding o the civilization. Always in his heart, in his
4 thought, in his speech, the Frenchman is
thinking of that cause of civilization; al-
ways this is what the terrible conflict that
is eating up all France means to him,

the conflict.
The War Invisible.

Somewhere in the background a French
battery of heavy guns was firing, and tha

d

faint billowing roll of gunfire across the

As for trenches, soldiers, evidences of bat-

Rhelms front in a military aeroplane an

The geography of the Verdun country un-

rolled before us with absolute clarity; the
whole relation of hills and river and rail-| Afterward we went out of this cavern

roads was unmistakable. But despite the into daylight, and the officers came and
faint sound of musketry, the occasional shook hands with me an‘d said goodby.
roar of a French gun, I might have been in One does not say au revoir at the front;

the Berkshires looking down on the Housa- one says “bonne chance”—"good luck; it
- . ” \ f
tonic. Six miles to the north around Le may and it may not—we hope not.” We

Mort Homme that battle which has not Subied our cars And wwre MoRk t?:'shrt,
stopped for two months was still going on. when suddenly with a blinding, stunning
Around Douaumont the overture was just crash a whole salvo landed in the meadow
the overture to a stiff fight in the just beyond the' road, we could not see
¢ where, because some houses hid the field.
It was the most suddenly appalling crash ~

I have ever heard. /

Instantly the general ordered our driv

starting,
afternoon, but of all the circumstances o
battle that one has read of, that one still]
vaguely expects to see, there was not a
sign. If it suited their fancy the Germans

coald tin toe bl on whieh T stond lnto s | %" to heit. e explainad thabidt migh
crater of ruin, as they did with Fort Lon-‘ be the beginning of a bombardment or only

cin at Liége. We were well within m“”':s single trial, a detail in the intermittent
casy range; we lived because they had no firing to cut the road that we were t. take.
object to serve by such shooting, but we';“"' sat waiting for several moments an

were without even a hint of their where. 1o more shots came. Then the general

abotita. e turned and gave an order to his car to

: have already described the military| follow, bade our drivers go fast and

climbed into my car and sat down. The
|wandering American correspondent was

But somewhere three or four miles from
here, and between Verdun and the Ger-
mans, are many thousands of Frenchmen,
with guns and cannon, and hearts of even
finer metal., They cannot even know that
Verdun is being shelled or is burning, and
if it burns to ultimate ashes it will not af-
fect them or their lines. This is the fallacy
of all the talk of the destruction of Verdun
city and the desperate condition of its de-
fenders.
hills when the war began; the people left
when the present drive began in February.
Fven the dogs and cats, which were seen
by correspondents in earlier visits, have
been rescued and sent away. Verdun is
dead, it is almost as dead as are Arras and
Ypres; but neither of these towns after a
vear and a half of bombardment has fallen.

The correspondent who was taken up on
a hill by the Germans to see Verdun burn,
after it had been carefully set on fire by
shell fire, was discovered by French gun-
ners and shelled. He went away taking
with him an impression of a doomed city.
This picture was duly transmitted to
America. But two days later, when I vis-
ited the city, there was no evidence of des-
peration, because there was no one left to
be desperate. Doubtless on occasion we
«<hall have many more descriptions of the
destruction of this town, descriptions meant
to impress Americans or encourage Lier-

I The material for such fires 1s not
exhausted, The cathedral on the top of
the hill iz hardly shell-marked at all, and it
will make a famous displsy when it is fired
as was Rheims, as were the churches of
Champagne and Artois. But there is some-
thing novel in the thought of a city burned,

too, fire hac be % i
: id de- ) ot te make a Roman or even German holi-
e AVa- oy but burned to make the world believe
1e]ls and- . v

rells, under a land- ihat the Battle of Verdun had been a Ger-
city was melting visibly p.an victory

The Madonna of the Tree. i
For two hours we wandered about the|

The army left Verdun for the|

A Verdun block wiped out.

rough'
ee ex-
plosions. the!
gate of Fort de la Chaume, and we were
warned not to stop, but to hasten in, for
the Germans, whenever they see cars at
this point, suspect that Joffre has arrived,

rising from the ground in a suburb th
which we had just come. I saw thr
A moment later we were at

or President Poincaré, and act accordingly. p oto over your head, you may hear shells

We did not delay.
Fort de Ia Chaume.

some slashings. That i3 the enemy.

his guest. He could not protect him from
the shell fire. He eould not prevent it.
| But he could share the danger. He could
share the risk, and so he rode with me the
imile until we passed beyond the danger
zone. There he gave me another “Fonne
chance” and left me, went back to his shell-
lcursed town with its ruins and its
agonies.

1 hope I shall see General Dubois again.
I hope it will be on the day when he is
made Governor of Strassburg.

“Nothing That Was Not Beautiful.”

As we left Verdun the firing was fin-
|creasing; it was rolling up like a rising
gale; the infantry fire was becoming pro-
nounced; the Germans were beginning an .
attack upon Le Mort Homme, Just befora !
sunset we passed through the A?pmnn
Forest and came out beyond. On a hill to
the north against the sky the monument
geography of Verdum T shall not attempt of Valmy stood out in clear relief, mark- ,
to repeat it here, but it is the invisibility of ing the hill where Kellermann had turned
warfare, whether examined from the earth hack another Prussisn army. Then we
or the air, which impresses the civilian. If glipped down into the Plain of Chalons,
you go to the trenches you creep through where other Frenchmen had met and con-
tunnels and cavities until you are permitted juered Attila. At dark we halted in Mont-
to peer though a peephole, and you see yel- 1 irail, where Napoleon won his last vie-
low dirt some yards away. You may hear :

tory before hiz Empire fell. The sound of

assing, but what you see is a hillside with the guns we had left behind was still !n
If our ears and the meaning of these names
rezently my French com-

p

you go to an observation post back of the in our minds, P

Fort de la Chaume is one of the manyly .. has then you will see a whole range of panion said to me: “It is a long time,
fortifications built since the Franco-Prus-icountry, but not even the trenches of your isn't it?" He meant all the years since

sian War and intended to defend the city, 0

Like nll the rest, it ceased to have value
when the German artillery had shown at
Litge and at Namur that it was the master
of the fort. Then the French left their
forts and went out to trenches beyond and
took with them the heavy guns that the
fort onece boasted. To-day Fort de la
Chaume is just an empty shell, as empty
as the old Vauban citadel in the valley be-
fow. And what is true of $his fort Is true
of all the other forts of that famous fo
tress of Verdun, which is no longer a for-
tress, but a sector in the trench line that
runs from the North Sea to Switzerland.
From the walls of the fort staff officers
showed me the surrounding country. 1
looked down on the city of Verdun, hiding
under the shadow of its cathedral.
looked across the level Meu
its little river: I studied the wall of hills
beyond. Somewhere
horizon was Douaumont, whic

mans held. Down the valley of the river in lighted room.

(yerman line.

and I was told that the shells were striking  the other I gave.
behind the German lines and that the gun-
ners were searching for a German battery. dun, in the beginning of the war.

r. BBOE 0
the Montelzir mountains,

amusing themselves.”

[ the general and the officers of the town
se Valley, with garrison; their guest because I was an Now that in all that experience there was
American who came to see their town, 1 not
in the tangle on the chall always remember that luncheon down far ns | can analyze or put in words the
h the Ger- in the very depths of this rock in a dimly impression that I have brought away from

wi side. +he first storm came out of the north, and
From the Grand Mont east of Nancy I [ think the same thought is in every

watched some French batteries shell the Frenchman's mind. Then he told me his

I didn't see the French guns, story.
1 didn’t see the German trenches, I didn't| “I had two boys,” he said; “one was
gep the French line. 1 did see some black taken from me years ago in an accident;
smoke rising a little above the underbrush, he was killed and it was terrible. But
“He was shot, my last boy, up near Ver-
: He did
But I might as well have been observing a not die at once and I went to him. For
f Italians at blasting operations in twenty days I sat beside him in a cellar
And the officer waiting for him to die. I bought the last
“Our children are just coffin in the village, that he might be buried
in it, and kept it under my béd. We talked
A Luncheon Underground. many times before he died,and he told
From Fort de la Chaume we rode back me all he knew of the fight, of the men

to the eitadel; and there I was the guest of about him and how they fell.
“My name is finished, but I say to you

with me said:

And as

hing that was not beautiful.”

I sat at the general's right, France, from the ruin and the suffering

the haze was the town of Bras, which was and all around me were the men whose|and the destruction, I think it is expressed

French; beyond it the villnge of Vachereau- day's work it was to keep the roads open, in those words.
Beyond the hills the machinery running in the shellcursed was not beautiful, too, because through
bylcity. Every time they went out into day- all the spirit of France shone clear and
Mort Homme and Hill 304. light they knew that they might not return. |bright.

ville, which was German.
in the centre of the picture, but hidden
them, were Le

‘

I have seen nothing that



